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know where I was from Adam; and after I had first
touched the ground and had bounced up again, I kept
a bit of engine on for fear of dropping from some height.
In the end I settled down on the far side of the mud
flat. After all our excitement we found to our genuine
astonishment that neither of us had broken anything.

I more or less apologized to Happy for intruding on
him so roughly at that hour. Handing me a cigarette,
he cheerily, if somewhat irrelevantly, greeted me with
"Honi soit) that is to say, please don't scrape your matches
on the blanc-mange," or words to that effect. He
had a good feed ready for us: chai, melon and cold
"banger" sandwiches. There were all sorts of things
running about on the mud flat, including Jerrymundas,
huge spiders about the size of a smallish crab. They
fight the scorpions and various other nocturnal prowlers.

All three of us left the mud flat at 2.20 a.m. and we
made Ramadi at 3.50 a.m, just as the first hint of dawn
was breaking in the east. In the 112 miles from L.G. V
to Ramadi we made an error of 10 miles, and hit the
Euphrates above Ramadi. I think this was due to an
error in taking the drift, which was perhaps to some
extent excusable owing to the fact that the wind was
constantly varying. We landed by flares at Ramadi,
for it was not yet light enough to gauge the level of the
ground accurately. Fatigue and anxiety disappeared;
we felt supremely happy. After the inevitable cup of
tea we rose once more into the air in the early dawn,
and reached home at 6.15 a.m.